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“In America,
monsieur, | shall

dance;and dance,
and dance, not
[ooking to' the
right of to the
“eft, Ik is tout

simplement, a

—-..‘_/

& | question of busi-

zza iess with me.
Cleo as a Baflet Girl.

(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH.)

You will not fail

to seu Ehis.”

'ﬁi % Yes, monsieur, mamma willigo with
meto Ameriea. I am most anxous that
fon should tell the Americans thit Tam a

. femme tres serieuse. I am seious to

ihbpoxnb of desperation.”

WITH (LEO DL MERODE

RIS, June 28.—I promised myself before! cime to Paris that I vould eall upon
~ Mile. Oles de Merode, the Parlslin béaur, who Is to viglt New York next sea-
3 ‘Son 1o the remuneritive tune of 45,000 Mnes for six weeks. Yes, 1 proilsed
that. And hera T am. dolng the bouleveds vikorousiy, abslnghing at the cales
._tlu elusive “‘mazagran" for breakfstandluncheon andsopper. Lhad henrd

ah of €leo de Merode InNew York—ob, res, In New York—that somehow or
'.1 sapsoted. 16 fing her nams blazoned foth on the kiosks, and finniined upon
'H?Ima and byways, Yet—4s T said throallnes sgo—hore 1 am v Parls, and

oy honor's parole, T huve not yot henrd he Iady's name mentined,

gan it mean? Yveite's {flustrious ti I1s sat forih In letters of gas 6t the
sadoure.  Tittle Held ia kiosked overywere ss holding forih st the Folles-
2. Where s Cleo de Merode? Can shibe n myth? Are all those festive little
porit the status for which ahe Is presund to have posed mery Hostur-&-DBinl-

¥ 1ip o o Fréatoch kiow-everyihing athe Grand Hotel and hottonhele hlm,
Mone, monglenr,' 1 say In nerld Freah, *can you tell me If there 18 a well-
‘tatnnn In Parts eculldd Oleo de Merode? I was told that she was & grent
jeer snch as there are few, Enlighin me, Je vous en prie.’

3 smlles rather provokingly, Al French messienrs smile provokingly.
aui:" ll:l says. with a shrug, “'Clpo de Meode 13 In Parla, Bhe dnnces nt the
. Opﬂ- She s In the petit baflet In ‘L'tolle.’ What will you with her? We

o Am o gmm! artlst—ab, non;aloes Ha! Fal Ha! As a woman with o

nfution—a nuﬁuuuon. monsienr.  Cleo de Mrode ls not wanting In popularity.

\gu’a to Amerion, you tell me. What droll pople the Apierlonns are. What do
want with Cleo de Merode? C'est epatunt] Hal Ha! Hal”

@Mernden Ipurtmetzt 1= next door to ashop where they aell bropze clonks.

g&ﬂ # stone's throw from the Grand  Hotel The guarter is slee, but not at all

A formiulne conelerze looks At me susplelogly as I tell her that I wisk to

: wmdemultrﬂp'w fiat, but hér sudpiclon: dlestabbed by wy frank yet candid

~: f There s a 11t which the tesants ‘of th: fla. work for themselyves, T cun’t

g lﬁmtlon has Been neglecteds I canndt rmoan elevator. T shall fake a

* Jesgon. In the Journal office when 1.get back.

LA wery Bedate-locking, mud-colored domestique opes the door of Mlle, de Meérale's

et [fing place, and ushers me Into-n drawing ‘room tha Is singilarly cool and pleasant

a b lgok upon. Thers ere pletures of the Merode onsasels. There |s a table [ittered

selth pibuins; and brle-s-brue, and Ulbelats and Parlsn gewsiws. The furnlture (s

There Is o carpet, but a purquet flaor,

= =

“When I was a child € had my halr zut in the style
of the little English Priices, with a long, straight bang
over the forehead,

Alan Dale of Cleo de Merode.

Wheo Is to Star in the

States Next Fall,

3 (FROM A PHOTOGRAPH.)

ears. FParis thoug.ht it eccentric.”

Mzrodz’s Wondzrful Eyes and Wonderful Halr.

Mllc. e Merode aisnppvlnra me very much. ‘SEhe hos a Uttle
wilzened ee, which s shaded by dark wavy balr that fzlls down
on efich e, and is tucked round her ears. Tt Is a style that she
hag origlumed or revived, and It 1& pather a pretty style. Her
eyes orp d'_uk. her month petite and graced by charming teeth, but
gince .1 bawe been, In Paris T have seen five hundred prettier
Women, nomp of whom owned "“reputntlons,” Blhe 1s young—very
youtig—and i she stands before me I ean't ‘help thinklng that she
wants to enyey the fmpression that she Is arch snd ingennous,
To that T gy Ali, non alors!

Mademolielle wears o bodice of canvas, and though it ls MmMorn-
nx two htgu solitalre dismonds glisten opon her breast, Her
skirt fa of ik thut feou-frous,  SHe has a tidy and compivet Ittle
alr >Eher obm, aud I Uy to persunde myself that she |s de]lghtful
AS o matter of fact, she lsu'f.

“Mals onl,” she says, and her volee Is equenky, ke one of the
Jumety dolls that say “Pa-pa." “Mp-ma " *T'go to Amerien, dat T
Eo hesitatbgly. 1 have no ldea what It Is like, T have never left
Paris, and I am: very much afrald to do so. But I sliall be six
weelks wwey, and slx weeks I8 & very short tline, n'estee pus? I
am to apjear at Koster & Bial's, and I should be very maeh
obliged to you if you could tell meé what sort of a place it is;

What st of a place it Is] Am I Koster & Binl's press sgent
tlat she mks me this thing? I tell her that It Is very eohie, and

bive velvet, nnd well kept, and proper, und she heaves a sigh of
retfef,

“If It 1s chie,” she says In her dxmsperating squeak, "1 am
satisfiel, You know I ata very partlcular. Nothing would induce
mi to nppear at the Folles-Dergere here, bednuse I cousider it
tririal wnd Kifdkif. T have hind pretty offers to dance thers, but I
woaldn't do It. Momma wouldn't let me. Mamma s very fis-
tilpns.  Perbaps you did not know, monsieur, that I haye a
T T

4 cough v the adjolnlng apartment proceeds, apparently, from
the parentnl throat. Mamma 1s there—possibly ready to step in

trarny.

slionld Clio say anything stupld. And T eannot help pdmiring
this foretlionght, for Cleo seems Inclined to'say lltile else.

“Yes, mousionr, mammsa will go with me to America. I am
most anxiogs that you, In your Journalistle capaclty, should teil
the Amerfeans thit I am a femme tres seriense. There are people
hore who credit me with frivollty, but do not belleve them,
monsienr. T'am sorlous to the polnt of desperation.”

I' must have been mistaken, but, really, !t seemed to me that
at this peint 1 saw o wink—just the sliglitest soupeon of o wink.
« “Bome I'rench artlsts go to New York to have a good time,
apart frow thelr stage caréer. Al do oot tell me to the con-
It ds true, monsleur. Mamma says so. It Is deplorable,
do you not think so? 1 am constifuted differently. In Ameriea,
monglenr, I shal: dance, and dance, and dance, not looking to the

right or to the left. 1t Is toot simplement, a gquestion of buslness
with meé. Yeu will not fall to say this, I hope. I wish to Impress
It spon you."

1 cannot repress a smile. Mile, Oleo de Merode is so utterly
ardinary, so conipletely uninteresting and se marvellously un-chie
for a French woman thnt her play at serlousness strikes me as a
game with n purpose,

A cough from mamme brenks In upen us.

——T gim pow twenty,” she goes on. “It Is a long time, s it
not? If Ig the clussglcal dances that I Interpret—the dance on
tiptoey kn the vsual tavisten skirts. Perhaps yon Imagined that I
did the Otero manceuvres nod all that sort of thing. Not at all.
I dauce'c!lnmmllr, for 1t ls the only dunce that s worth cultl-
vating. Al else 1z chiid’s play. Every day of my life T practise,
and while [ aml in New York I shall adbere to the same regime;

“Wedl, you know, when 1 was a child T had my halr cut in the
style of the Uitle English Priuces, with ‘a long, straight bang
over the fprelepad. The bang grew and grew, untll foally it bes
eamse #t nuldnnee. Ba T cultlyated it and brushed it over my
vnrs. T foniid thot this eccentric colffure sulted me well. Parls
thought It éccentric. Therefore I adopted It as my own and have
vsiablished a specialty.' ALAN DALE.

Witionaire Who Must Go o' Jai

u BAN FRANCISCO money maker Las

jiternlly spat himself Into a pool of

‘fame. Now his mouth has made him
a chameter of natlonal renpwa—Whilam B,
Brmndiury, the bpman

abla. right to spit.

He spap maliclously.
Every time ‘th# conductor looked pt lilm he
added to the lake on the flapr,
blocks he spat seventy times, The con-

for Clearing His Throat in Public,

ductor kept the talls. Then Mr. Caplialist
Bradbury was arrested, the arreat being
the first In the country for “Ilegnl expec-
toration,” Fe decldred that he would test

the valldity of the

In three

fountiin. He goes to e — ——
jall for salivary de-
filement of a sStreet

— "

y

ordinance in the high-
est courts of the
country, and posed ns

ear.
Follpwwing 1in the
way of the alder

citles of the country,
fSan Franeclseo has an
ordinance that pro-
hibits. spitting on
floors of street CATS
and ‘on sidewnliks,

Puble attention 1s
called to the ordl-
nance by cards posted
in the San Franclsco
gtrost cars, bearing
the red cross of Mal-
tn, that signifies the
saving of life whes-
evor 1t mey be geen,
from Ping Yang to
Thessaly, One even-
ing ~Mr, Caplitalist
Bradbury, bound for
fls imposing manslon
nt the corner of Call-
fornln streey and Van
Ness  avenoe, wns
nsked hy a conductor
of the street car on
which he was riding
to read and to heed
that sign. There was
reason for the re-
quesc, for Mr. Brad
Bury. whe bus the
aulll toothpick hablt,
thhogh he ehews
nelther tobneco nor
gum, hnd been vio:
lating the ordinance,
possibly  withour in-
tention or considera-
tlen.,

When: the capltalist

8 Hampden resisting
the enforcement of an
oppressive law. Po-
lice Judge Low Aned
him $3. Bradbury ap-
oealed, nnd went splt-
tingly on hle way,
-‘ He rode in street
CATH, marking  his
course by n trall of
bis own saliva.

Mr. Capltalist Brad-
l_;urr W 8 mrrested
apnin. The Pollee
Judge sald that the
conduct of the ecapl
talist showed the pur-
pose.  eontumnctogsly
to offend the law,
The Judge then sen-
tenced the capltallst
to, serve twernty-four
hours, in  the ity
prisan, which 1s not
a  pleasant  pluce,
lerhou: alternntive of
fine.

The eapltalist ngaln
took an appeal from
the Judgment of the
Pollee Court.  Publie
sentiment  gave no
support, however, to
he new qesinration of
ndependence, In-
stead of halllng him
us Hompden, the pop-
ulage ealled him
pasty. He was no
hero even In  the
floms. He censed to
spit In the cars. He
difered to pay two

::-::im r,I:ltf]-_m Bg:. Iml;e fines, providing the
o - sentence of |mpris.
tion of Tudependence, onment be wvnl;:ed.

with Bradbury pevis-
lon.  Hi tad che rlght
to  splt when and
whe re he might
choase. Na elty gov-
ernment  could  take
from hlm this inallen.

victed of Violating the

(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH.)

Portrait of the San Francisco Millionaire Who Was Con-

Bars Were Added by the Artist

On appeal the judg-
ments. of the lowey
court were copfirm-
ed. The case then
went to the Appel-
Inte Court.

Anti-Spitting Law—The

*The bang grew and grew, until inally it became a
nuisance. So I cultivated it and brushed it over my

“It Is the
classical dance
that | int€rpret
—the dance on
tiptoe, in the
usual tarfatan
skirts. Pe.rhana
uou imagined
that | did the
Otero - manoeu-
vres and all that
sort of Ehing,

Not at all, |

Cleo as a Statue.
(FROM A PHOTOGRAPH)

dance - classic- The status of the dancer, hv Falguiere,

which the Paris gossips declared Merode
posed for, and which set all Franee to
talking, Merode swore she only posed for
the head,

oMUGGLING TO BE STOPPED
BY MEANS OF X-RAYS,

HEN It had been clearly established that with the Roentgen ray & man might
W ook right through nny old thing, & great shudder went over modest humanity.

The possibility of being the subject of a search-light lnspectlon at any tima
or hour Immedintely became apparent.

Now the ray hns found a new use for Iteelf. It wlill be put in detective service;
in fact, there will come g time when theeny machine In minlature will be on the
merket as the *Little Detective,” o the “Night Owl," or some such artlele In the
“Boys' Useful BEmployment” catnlogués of the novelty dealers. The lden of employing
the rays as an_adjunct to the detective service [#, of course, French—It Is French to
have concelyved It. The immedinte and experlmental work will be done In the Depart-
ment of Customs.

Human Ingenulty finds tts llmit In the endeavors of people  to beat the custom
housa officers. The devices employed are without number, The legs of a chalr bored
out and made the receptacle for diamonds and other preclons stones have been the
menns of chenting the customs ont of thousands of dollars, The cushlons of 8 steam-
er chalr have been stuffed with contraband, Clgars earrled In the pocket have been
filled with dutiable goods of high rate.

There I3 where the ray will get in Its best licks, Turned on & «englr leg the ray
will instantly show the presence of any foreign objeet imbedded therein. A eclgar
wonld be poor protection for a pest of dlnmouds, and a cushion will show up fts con-
tents as clearly ns If you hnd ralsed o window afnd peered [n! The' smuggler, male
and female, wlll find thls all-seelog eye upon him and hils when he Iunds at a F, ench
port, and small chance there I8 that he wlll escape a vigllance which truly aever
sleeps nor even clokes an eye In a8 much as & passing wink.

The machine which the French Government has had constructed for use at the
Gare du Nord is too bulky for easy transportatlon, but smaller ones, which a man
may carry about with him as he would a caomera are under process of construction
The big machine, it I8 sald, will reveal the entire contents of & trunk, be It of what
material It moy,

Next season when you go to Parls you will have the vovel experlence of holding
your bug while a gentleman In uniform turns on the lght, and tells you to puss om.
He may take a look through yonr numberless pockets nt the same timeo Al things
consldered, you hud Just as well undress for him npnd bhe done with ft.

In the whole scheme, which the French officials say Is perfectly practicable, there
is one comfort—the whole world will not stand around and wateh you unpack a trunks
fol of npparel, and your private 1ife will gtill be your dwn, except, of course, for the

alfy.”

fellow behisd the ray. He will be omnlsclent.
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Next season, wheu Jou ;Q 0 Pa.ns. yon w:l have

the novel e;.nenencc of Boldmour bag\while a gentlenian in-
'-_' '._ \ .:_.— gt 22 3 \ i

umform turns on the X ray, loo&s through ym.uz assertme’nt of li:nen, and tells you to pass on.”
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